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the Governor, was at the head of a new and anomalous
empire. On one side was a band of English function-
aries, daring, intelligent, eager to be rich. On the other
side was a great native population, helpless, timid, accus-
tomed to crouch under oppression. To keep the stronger 5
race from preying on the weaker, was an undertaking
which tasked to the utmost the talents and energy of
Clive. Vansittart, with fair intentions, was a feeble and
inefficient ruler. The master caste, as was natural, broke
loose from all restraint; and then was seen what weio
believe to be the most frightful of all spectacles, the
strength of civilisation without its mercy. To all other
despotism there is a check, imperfect indeed, and liable
to gross abuse, but still sufficient to preserve society
from the last extreme of misery. A time comes when 15
the evils of submission are obviously greater than those
of resistance, when fear itself begets a sort of courage,
when a convulsive burst of popular rage and despair
warns tyrants not to presume too far on the patience
of mankind. But against misgovernment such as then 20
afflicted Bengal it was impossible to struggle. The
superior intelligence and energy of the dominant class
made their power irresistible. A war of Bengalees against
Englishmen was like a war of sheep against wolves, of
men against daemons. The only protection which the 25
conquered could find was in the moderation, the cle-
mency, the enlarged policy of the conquerors. That pro-
tection, at a later period, they found. But at first Eng-
lish power came among them unaccompanied by English
morality. There was an interval between the time at so
which they became our subjects, and the time at which
we began to reflect that we were bound to discharge
towards them the duties of rulers. During that interval
the business of a servant of the Company was simply to
wring out of the natives a hundred or two hundred 35